254                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
December 18.
E.ST Sunday, by the way, when Louis and I were both ill, there was a great discussion as to who should read prayers. Lloyd was willing to undertake the chapter in Samoan, but did not feel equal to the prayer; so I suggested that the chapter and hymn might for once be sufficient. Lloyd thereupon went to interview Yopo, who is our ' precentor' at present; and when he heard of our difficulty, he immediately undertook both the prayer and the hymn, and thus solved the difficulty. Moreover, it was, I believe, a really beautiful prayer that he made, and he did not forget to ask that Tusitala and the Tamaitai Matua might soon be better; and one petition was very touching, that they, the boys, * might all be truly grateful for the love and kindness with which they were treated/ Is not that a rather wonderful sort of kitchen-boy to possess ?
Nevertheless, I do not pretend that they have not other qualities, the failings and foibles of children, as in many respects they are. They are, for instance, so fond of wearing any old clothes on which they can lay their hands that I generally burn my old caps; but the other day, being in a hurry, I threw one all crumpled up into my waste-paper basket. The next day, when the pack-horses arrived with provisions from Apia, you may fancy our laughter when one of